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PRAISE  TO  GOD 


Charles  Wesley.  1757 


Come,  Thou  Almighty  King 

Now  unto  the  King— be  honor  and  glory.— 1  Tim.  1:  17 
ITALIAN  HYMN    6.  4.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4 


Felice  Giardini,  1769 


iiH=i: 


g    r  d^p^—izg i  j       m      — 


^U- 


-*+0-*r 


1.  Come,  Thou  Al   -  might  -  y     King,       Help    us    Thy     name       to      sing, 

2.  Come,  Thou  In   -   car    -    nate  Word,      Gird     on    Thy     might  -  y      sword, 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly        Com   -  fort  -  er, 

4.  To        the  great    One         in     Three 


Thy     sa  -  cred     wit    -    ness    bear 
E    -    ter  -  nal      prais    -   es        be 
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Loving  Kindness 

I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord.— Ps.  89: 1 


GOD 


Samuel  Medley,  1738-1799 


Western  Melody 
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1.  A  -  wake,    my     soul,    to        joy   -  ful  lays,  And 

2.  He    saw      me     ru    -   ined      in       the  fall,  Yet 

3.  Tho'  nu-m'rous    hosts  of     might  -  y  foes,  Tho' 

4.  When  troub-le,      like     a       gloom  -  y  cloud,  Has 
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PRAISE 


Bless  Jehovah 


Psalm  103 
L.  M.  D. 


*Rfc 


3S£ 


a 


m 


*=5f 


O      my   soul,  bless  thou  Je  -  ho  -  vah, 
Who  for-gives  all     my  trans-gres-sions, 
Who  with  ten  -der    mer-cies  crowns  thee, 
In    His  right-eous-ness,  Je  -  ho  -  vah 
For    as   high    as      is     the  heav  -  en, 


All  with -in  me  bless  His 
Thy  dis  -  eas  -  es  all  who 
Who  with  good  things  fills  thy 
Will  de  -  liv  -  er  those  dis- 
Far     a  -  bove  the  earth 
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Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  and    for  -  get     not  All    His   mer  -  cies   to      pro-claim. 

Who  re-deems  thee  from  de  -  struc-tion,  Who  with  thee    so    kind  -  ly  deals; 

So     that    e  -  ven    like   the    ea   -  gle  Thou  hast  been  re-stored   to  youth. 

He    will    ex   -   e  -  cute  just  judg-ment  In      the  cause  of     all      op-pressed. 

Ev  -  er  great    to    them  that  fear    Him  Is      the    mer  -  cy     He    will  show. 


BilSi 


Refrain 


JIJ  J  |J"H|"  gp^Pl 


* 


m 


Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,   all    His  crea-tures     Ev  -   er     un  -  der  His    con  -  trol, 
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All  thro'-out     His  vast  do  -  min  -  ion;    Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,    O      my   soul 
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PRAISE 


Isaac  Watts,  Alt. 


I'll  Praise  My  Maker 

While  I  live  will  I  praise  the  Lord.— Ps.  146:  2 


NASHVILLE    8s.  61. 


Adapted  by  Lowell  Mason 
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praise  my   Mak  -  er     while  I've  breath,  And    when    my   voice    is 

py     the   man  whose  hopes   re    -  ly       On         Is  -  rael's  God;    He 

Lord  pours  eye -sight      on     the    blind;    The      Lord   sup -ports  the 

praise  Him  while   He     lends  me  breath,  And    when    my  voice     is 
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lost      in  death,  Praise  shall    em  -  ploy  my  no  -  bier  pow'rs;  My 

made  the  sky  And       earth  and  seas,  with  all    their   train:     His 

faint- ing  mind;  He         sends  the  la    -  b'ring  con-science  peace;    He 

lost      in  death,  Praise  shall    em  -  ploy  my  no  -  bier  pow'rs;  My 
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Oh,  Could  I  Speak  the  Matchless  Worth 


CHRIST 


Samuel,  Medley, 


I  will  declare  what  He  hath  done  for  my  soul.— Ps.  66:  16 

ARIEL    8.  8.  6.  8.  8.  6.  6. 
S9  Arr.  from  Mozart,  by  L.  Mason,  1836 
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1.  Oh,      could      I        speak    the     match  -  less   worth,     Oh,     could    I  sound  the 


2.  I'd       sing     the  pre  -   cious  blood  He     spilt, 

3.  I'd       sing     the  char   -  ac  -  ters  He     bears, 

4.  Well— the      de   -  light-  ful     day  will   come 
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And  all  the  forms  of 
When  my  dear  Lord  will 
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glo  -  ries  forth, 
dread  -  ful  guilt, 
love  He  wears, 
bring  me    home, 
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Which    in      my      Sav  -   iour     shine! 
Of  sin,    and   wrath      di   -    vine: 

Ex    -    alt  -  ed       on 
And        I       shall    set 
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I'd  soar    and 

I'd  sing    His 

His    throne;      In  loft  - iest 

His      face;        Then  with    my 
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touch    the  heav'n-ly  strings,   And     vie    with  Ga   -  briel    while    he    sings 
glo  -  rious      right-eous-ness,       In     which     all -per   -   feet  heav'n-ly    dress 

songs    of  sweet  -  est  praise,    I        would     to     ev    -    er    -   last  -  ing   days 

Sav  -  iour,  Broth-  er,  Friend,  A       blest      e  -  ter    -    ni     -    ty       I'll  spend, 
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In        tones      al  -  most    di  -   vine,  In     tones    al  -  most 

My       soul      shall    ev  -  er      shine,  My  soul   shall     ev 

Make     all        His     glo  -  ries  known,  Make  all    His     glo 

Tri    -    um  -  phant    in     His   grace,  Tri  -  um-phant     in 
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Majestic  Sweetness  Sits  Enthroned 


CHRIST 


And  set  Him  at  His  own  right  hand.— Eph.  1:  20 
Samuel  Stennett,  c.  1787  ORTONVILLE    C.  M.    S 1.  Thomas  Hastings, 
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sweet  -  ness  sits  en  -  throned,  Up    -    on  the 

with  Him  com  -  pare,       A    -    mong  the 

my  life  and     breath,    And        all  the 

ty  I  re    -    ceive       Such    proofs  of 
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Sav  -  iour's  brow; 

sons  of  men; 

joys  I  have ; 

love  di    -  vine, 


His       head  with       ra    -    diant     glo    -  ries  crowned, 

Fair  -    er  is  He         than      all  the       fair 

He     makes  me  tri    -    umph     o    -  ver     death, 

Had        I  a  thou    -  sand  hearts  to        give, 
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His  lips  with  grace  o'er  -  flow, 
That  fill  the  heav'n  -  ly  train, 
And  saves  me  from  the  grave, 
Lord,  they  should  all  be    Thine, 
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His     lips     with  grace  o'er  -  flow, 

'lhat    fill        the  heav'n  -  ly      train. 

And  saves     me    from  the    grave. 

Lord,  they  should  all  be     Thine. 
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John  B.  Dykes 
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Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee 


Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.— Col.  3:  11 
Bernard  op  Clairvaux,  1091-1153        ST.  AGNES    C.  M. 
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2. 
3. 
4. 
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Je  -  sus,  the    ver  -    y     thought  of  Thee    With  sweetness  fills    my  breast; 
Nor  voice  can  sing,    nor  heart    can  frame,  Nor    can    the  mem  -  'ry    find 
Oh,  Hope  of     ev  -  'ry    con  -   trite  heart!  Oh,    Joy     of       all     the  meek! 
And  those  who  find  Thee,  find         a     bliss    Nor  tongue  nor  pen    can  show; 
Je  -  sus!  our    on    -  ly     joy         be    Thou,  As    Thou  our  prize  wilt    be; 
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ADORATION 


Jesus,  the  Very  Thought  of  Thee— Concluded 


But  sweet-er     far    Thy  face     to    see, 
A      sweet-er  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
To    those  who    fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
The  love    of      Je  -  sus,  what    it       is, 
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O      Sav  -  iour  of 

How  good  to  those 

None  but  His  loved 
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London  Hymn  book. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee 

We  love  Him,  because  He  first  loved  us.  —I  Jn.  4:  19 
>4  11.  11.  11.  11. 
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1.  My        Je  -  sus,     I 

2.  I  love  Thee  be 

3.  I  will  love  Thee  in 

4.  In        man-sions  of 


love    Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all    the 
cause  Thou  hast  first  lov  -  ed    me,     And  pur-chased  my 
life,      I      will  love  Thee    in  death,  And  praise  Thee  as 
glo  -  ry     and  end -less    de- light,  I'll    ev  -  er      a- 
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par  -  don    on      Cal  -  va  -  ry's    tree;  I  love    Thee  for     wear  • 

long      as   Thou  lend  -  est     me  breath;  And  say    when  the    death 

dore  Thee  in      heav  -  en      so    bright;  I'll  sing  with   the     glit    - 
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er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 

er  I  loved  Thee,  my  Je  -  sus,  'tis  now. 
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There  Is  No  Name  So  Sweet  On  Earth 


CHRIST 


And  Thou  shalt  call  His  name  Jesus.— Matt.  1:  21 
THE  BLESSED  NAME    8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


George  W.  Bethune 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  There    is     no    name  so    sweet  on  earth,  No    name  so    dear    in    heav  -  en, 
2. 'Twas    Ga  -  briel  first  that    did    pro-claim,  To     His  most  bless-ed    moth  -  er, 

3.  And  when  He  hung    up  -  on     the   tree,    They  wrote  His  name  a  -  bove   Him, 

4.  So       now    up  -  on     His  Fa-ther's  throne,  Al -might -y      to       re  -  lieve    us 
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As     that    be  -  fore    His  won-drous  birth  To  Christ  the   Sav  -  iour    giv  -  en. 
That  name  which  now  and     ev  -  er  -  more  We  praise    a  -  bove     all     oth  -  er. 

That  all  might  see     the  rea  -  son    we     For  -  ev  -  er  -  more  must  love  Him. 

From  sin    and  pains,  He  ev  -  er  reigns  The  Prince  and  Sav  -  iour,    Je  -  sus. 
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a  -  round  our  King,  And     hail  Him  bless-ed 
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For  there's  no  word  ear     ev  -  er  heard    So     dear,  so  sweet  as       Je  -  sus. 
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Love  Divine 
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Behold  what  manner  of  love  the  Father  hath  bestowed  upon  us. 
Charles  Wesley.  1741  BEECHER    8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


-I  Jn.  3:  1.  2 

J.  Zijndel,  1870 
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1.  Love     di  -  vine,  all    love    ex-  eel  -  ling,     Joy    ofheav'n,  to  earth  comedown, 

2.  Breathe,  oh,  breathe  Thy  loving  Spir  -  it        In  -   to      ev  -  'ry  troub-led     breast; 

3.  Come,  Al-might-y       to      de  -  liv  -  er!       Let    us      all     Thy    life     re  -   ceive;. 


4.  Fin  -  ish,  then,  Thy  new    ere  -  a  -  tion;     Pure,  un-spot  -  ted    let 


be; 
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Fix     in  us  Thy    hum  -  ble  dwell-ing, 

Let    us  all      in      Thee    in  -  her  -  it, 

Sud-den  -  ly  re  -  turn,   and  nev  -  er, 

Let    us  see  our    whole  sal  -  va  -  tion 
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All  Thy  faith-ful  mer  - 
Let  us  find  Thy  prorn^ 
Nev-er-more  Thy  tem- 
Per-fect  -  ly  se  -  cured 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  art      all 
Take  a  -  way  the    love 
Thee  we  would  be      al  - 
Changed  from  glory    in - 
fft.     ^    * . 

com  -  pas-sion,     Pure,  un-bound-ed    love   Thou  art; 
of       sin-ning,    Al  -   pha  and      0  -  me  -  ga       be; 
ways  bless-ing;  Serve  Thee  as   Thy  hosts  a     -    bove; 
to       glo  -  ry      Till     in  heav'n  we  take  our     place — 
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Vis  -  it      us     with   Thy    sal  -  va  -  tion,  En  -  ter    ev  -  'ry    trem-bling  heart. 

End    of  faith,  as       its      be-  gin-ning,  Set  our  hearts  at      lib  -  er    -  ty. 

Pray,  and  praise  Thee  with-out  ceas-ing;  Glo-ry     in      Thy    per -feet  love. 

Till     we  cast  our  crowns  be  -  fore  Thee,  Lost  in    won  -  der,  love,  and  praise. 
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O  Come,  AH  Ye  Faithful 


From  Lat.    F.  Oakley,  ', 
William  Mercer,  v.  2 


and  see  this  thin?  which  is  come  to 
ADESTE    FIDELES    P.  M 


J.  Reading 
Ward's  Cantus  Diversa,  1751 
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True    God  of 

Sing,  choirs  of 
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Yea,    Lord,    we     greet    Thee, 
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Light  of  light      e 

Sing      in  ex   -  ul 

Born    this  hap  -  py 
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O  come         ye,       0  come 

Our  low  -  ly  na     - 

Sing,         all       ye  cit  - 

Je     -    -    sus,      to  Thee 
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ye        to         Beth     -     -  le  -  hem; 

ture      He  hath      not  ab  -  horred; 

zens      of         heav'n  a  -  bove: 

be glo      -      -  ry     giv'n; 
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O      come,  let     us       a  -  dore     Him,    O      come,  let     us       a  -  dore 

■  — ai     ■    A| — I ■*•> *- 


Him, 


i 


ADVENT 


&±=4=4 


0  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful— Concluded 
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the     Lord. 


Angels  From  the  Realms  of  Glory 

A  multitude  of  the  heavenly  host  praising  God.— Lk.  2:  13 
James  Montgomery,  1816        REGENT  SQUARE   8.  7. 8.  7.  8.  7.  Henry  Smart, 
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1.  An  -  gels,  from  the  realms  of    glo  -  ry,    Wing  your  flight  o'er    all      the  earth, 

2.  Shep-herds,  in     the    field     a  -  bid  -  ing,  Watch-ing  o'er  your  flocks  by    night, 

3.  Saints,  be  -  fore  the      al  -   tar  bend -ing,  Watch-ing  long    in    hope   and    fear, 

4.  Sin-ners,  wrung  with  true    re  -  pent-ance,  Doomed  for  guilt  to     end -less  pains, 
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Ye    who  sang  ere  -  a-tion's  sto  -  ry,    Now  pro  -  claim  Mes  -  si  -  ah's  birth: 

God  with  man  is      now    re  -  sid  -ing;   Yon-der   shines  the      in  -  fant  light: 

Sud-den-  ly  the  Lord,  de-scend-ing,    In      His     tern  -  pie    shall   ap  -pear: 

Jus  -  tice  now  re-vokesthe     sen-tence,  Mer  -  cy     calls    you,  break  your  chains: 
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Come  and  wor-ship,  Come  and  wor-ship,  Wor- ship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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Beneath  the  Cross  of  Jesus 


CHRIST 


God  forbid  that  I  should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.— Gal.  6:  14 

ST.  CHRISTOPHER    7.  6.  8.  6. 8.  6.  8.  6. 

Elizabeth  C.  Clephane,  1867  Frederick  C.  Maker,  1881 
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1.  Be  -  neath  the  cross    cf       Je    -    sus      I        fain  would  take    my  stand,— 

2.  Up  -    on    that  cross    of       Je    -    sus      Mine  eye      at  times  can      see 

3.  I        take,     O     cross,  thy    shad  -    ow      For    my        a  -  bid  -  ing  place; 
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The  shad  -  ow  of       a    might  -  y     rock  With  -  in        a     wea  -  ry  land; 

The  ver  -    y  dy  -ing  form    of     One  Who    suf-fered  there  for  me; 

I  ask      no  oth  -  er     sun-shine  than  The     sun-shine    of     His  face, — 
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A     home  with -in      the    wil  -  der  -  ness,    A       rest     up  -on      the    way, 
And  from  my  smit  -  ten  heart  with  tears    Two  won  -  ders     I       con  -  fess, — 
Con -tent    to     let     the  world    go      by,     To    know    no  gain    nor     loss, 
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From  the  burn-ing  of     the  noon-tide  heat,    And  the  bur  -  den  of    the  day. 
The  won-ders  of     His   glo-rious  love      And  my    un-wor  -  thi  -  ness. 

My  sin  -  ful  self    my    on  -  ly   shame,  My  glo  -  ry    all    the  cross. 
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SUFFERING  AND   DEATH 

Cross  of  Jesus 
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James  S.  Simpson, 


Truly  this  man  was  the  Son  of  God. — Mk.  15: 
8.  7.  8.  7. 


John  Stainer,  1887 
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Je  -  sus,  cross  of 
King  of  all  the  a  - 
-  te  -  rious  con  -  de-scend 
more  for    hu  -  man  fail  ■ 


row,  Where  the 
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ure        By     His 
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blood  of  Christ  was    shed; 
light  ere  worlds  could  be, 
ban  -  don-ment  sub  -  lime! 
pas  -  sion   we     can     plead; 
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Per  -  feet  man  on      thee  did    suf  -  fer,     Per-  feet  God    on     Thee   has  bled! 

Robed  in    mor  -  tal     flesh   is       dy  -  ing,    Cru  -  ci  -  fied     by      sin      for  me. 

Ver  -  y      God    Him-self     is     bear-ing     All      the    suf-fer-ings    of  time! 

God   has  borne  all     mor  -  tal    an -guish,  Sure-ly      He      will  know  our  need. 
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When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross 
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By  whom  the  world  i 
Isaac  Watts,  1707 


crucified  unto  me,  and  I  unto  the  world.— Gal.  6:  14 

HAMBURG    L.  M.  Arr.  by  Lowell  Mason 


When    I    sur  -  vey   the    won-drous  cross  On  which  the  Prince  of    glo  -  ry    died, 
For  -  bid   it,  Lord,  that     I   should  boast,  Save  in    the  death  of  Christ  my  Lord; 
See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His   feet,    Sor  -  row  and  love  flow  min  -  gled  down; 
Were  the  whole  realm  of  na   -  ture  mine,  That  were  a    pres-ent   far     too  small; 


My    rich-est  gain  I      count  but    loss,  And  pour  contempt  on     all  my  pride. 

All   the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I        sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to  His  blood. 

Did  e'er  such  love  and    sor -row  meet,  Or  thorns  com-pose  so  rich  a      crown? 

Love  so    a  -  maz-ing,     so     di  -  vine,   De-mands  my  soul,  my  life,  my     all. 
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John  of  Damascus, 
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The  Day  of  Resurrection 

Jesus  met  them,  saying,  "All  hail."— Matt.  28:  9 

LANCASHIRE    7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 
Century 
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CHRIST 


Hbnry  Smart,  1836 
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1.  The     day      of      res  -   ur  -  rec    -  tion!  Earth,  tell      it       out       a  -  broad; 

2.  Our  hearts  be     pure  from     e    -     vil,    That     we    may    see       a  -  right 

3.  Now    let      the  heav'ns  be     joy    -    ful,    Let     earth  her    song    be   -  gin; 
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The  Pass  -  o  -  ver  of  glad  -  ness,  The  Pass  -  o  -  ver  of  God. 
The  Lord  in  rays  e  -  ter  -  nal  Of  res  -  ur  -  rec  -  tion -light; 
Let     the  round  world  keep    tri  -  umph,   And     all    that       is      there  -  in; 


g*FFf 


ISEE^ 


i     i     i — r 


*=t 


i 


i      .    J-h^17Hvn-F^=FJ=.  1      I   ..4 
i — 5       L-r        jj-L^j-L-w— ^ — -3.—*^ 


^ 


From  death  to  life  e 
And,  lis-t'ningto  His 
In    -     vis  -    i  -    ble    and 


ter  -  nal,  From  this  world  to  the 
ac  -  cents,  May  hear,  so  calm  and 
vis  -  i  -  ble,    Their  notes  let    all    things 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us       o     -  ver     With  hymns  of       vie  -    to   -    ry. 

His    own    "All    hail!"  and  hear  -  ing,    May    raise    the  vie  -   tor    strain. 

For  Christ    the  Lord    hath    ris    -  en,    Our     Joy     that  hath     no      end. 
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RESURRECTION 

Awake,  O  Earth 

I  am  the  resurrection  and  the  life. — Jn.  11: 
Lucy  Randolph  Fleming  6*.  8  1. 


125 

J.  Henry  Showalter 
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1.  A-wake,  a-wake,  O    earth!  Thy  man-y    voi  -  ces  raise,    And    let  the  echo-ing 

2.  A-wake,  a-wake,  O    earth !  For  -  get  the  hour  of  gloom,  When  in  thy  shudd  'ring 

3.  Bring  treasures  of  the  field,    Bring  leaf  and  blossom  sweet,  Thy  choic-est  and  thy 

4.  Lift  up  thy  gates  withpraise,  And  robes  of  joy  put    on,       The  Lord  of  life  and 
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hills     Re-peat  the  note  of  praise.  Let    all    the  isles  re  -  joice,  Let  seas  take 

breast  Thy  Maker  claimed  a  tomb.    Put   off  thy  win-try  robes  For  garb  of 

best,    Be-fore  His  pierc-ed  feet.      While  all  thy  sons  are  glad,  And  tears  are 

death  Hath  ris  -  en  to    His  throne.  He  hath  gone  up  on    high,  And  giv  -  eth 


up     the    strain,  Christ  from  the  dead  hath  come,  He    lives,  He  lives    a  -  gain, 
joy  -  ous    spring,  Crown  thee  with  lil-ies      fair,      To    greet  the  ris   -  en     King, 
put     a  -  way,      Let  youth  and  age    a-  like      Sing  "Christ  is  ris 'n  to  -  day. " 
gifts  to    men;      He    lives,  no  more  to     die,       He    lives,  He  lives    a  -  gain. 
D.  S.  —from   the  dead  hath  come,     He     lives,  He    lives     a  -  gain. 
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He     lives a    -  gain! Our    ris  -  en  Lord,    to  -  day! 

He  lives!  Christ  lives!  He  lives  a  -  gain! 
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Christ  the  Lord  Cometh? 

The  coming  of  the  Lord  draweth  nigh.— Jambs  6:  8 


CHRIST 


W.  Bentley 


1.  Christ  the  Lord  com-eth?  per-chance  at  the  dawn,  Where  earth  a  -  wak-eth   to 

2.  Christ  the  Lord  com-eth?  earth's  evening  may  bring  Back   to    His  vine-yard  our 

3.  Christ  the  Lord  com-eth?  man  know-eth  not  when,  But  when  ye  think  not  He 
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wel-come  the  morn;  Hath  He  not  told  us  the  hour  draweth  near;  Watching  and 
Sav  -  iour  and  King ;  Death  shall  be  conquered  and  sin  o-ver-thrown ;  When  He  re- 
com-eth    a  -  gain;  To    all  found  watching  He  bringeth  no  fear,  Nev-er      a 


read-y,    His  sum-mons  to  hear? 

turn-eth    to  gath-er  His  own.       Je-susis    com-ing!  we  know  not  how  soon, 

shad-ow,    a  part-ing,  a    tear. 
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Com-ing  at  mid-night,    at  morn-ing    or    noon;  Eve-ning  may  bring  Him  to 
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bear  us      a-  way;      For  Him  I'm  watch-ing    and  wait-ing  each    day. 
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Music  Copyright,  1905,  by  D.  E.  Dortch 


COMING  AGAIN 


Rejoice,  All  Ye  Believers 
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The  wise  took  oil  in  their  vessels  with  their  lamps.— Matt.  25:  4 
Laurentius  Laurenti.  1700  GREENLAND    7.  6.  7.  6.  D.         Arr.  from  J.  Michael  Haydn 
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1.  Re  -  joice,   all     ye       be  -  liev  -    era!     And      let    your  lights  ap  -  pear; 

2.  See   that  your  lamps  are    burn  -   ing;     Re  -    plen  -  ish  them  with    oil; 

3.  Ye  saints,  who  here     in        pa  -   tience    Your  cross  and  suf-f  rings  bore, 

4.  Our  hope    and    ex  -  pec  -  ta    -    tion,     0  Je  -  sus,  now     ap  -  pear; 
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vane  -  ing,  And  dark  -  er  night  is 
va  -  tion,  The  end  of  earth  -  ly 
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And  soon  He  will  draw  nigh; 
Pro  -  claim  the  Bride-groom  near, 
The  Lamb  ye  shall  be  -  hold, 
We    plead,     0    Lord,    to       see 


The  Bride-groom  is  a    -   ris    -    ing, 

The  watch  -  ers     on  the    moun  -  tain 

A  -  round    the  throne  of       glo    -    ry 

With  hearts  and  hands  up  -  lift    -   ed, 
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Up!  pray,    and  watch,  and  wres  -  tie!  At      mid -night  comes    the    cry. 

Go    meet    Him     as      He    com  -  eth,  With    Al  -    le    -    lu    -    ias  clear. 

In        tri  -  umph  cast    be  -  fore      Him  Your    di   -    a    -  dems      of    gold. 

The    day      of  earth's  re -demp  -  tion  That  brings  us        un    -    to  Thee. 
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HOLY  SPIRIT 

Come,  Gracious  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove 


S.  Browne.  1680-1732 


He  will  guide  you  into  all  truth.— Jn„  16:  13. 14 
BACA    L.  M. 


William  B.  Bradbury 
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1.  Come,  gra-cious  Spir 

2.  The    light    of     truth 

3.  Lead    us       to       ho    - 

4.  Lead    us       to     God, 
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-  it,   heav'n  1/    Dove,    With  light  and    com  - 
to      us       dis  -  r'ay,     And  make  us    know 
li  -  ness— the    r.ad      Which  we  must  take 

•  our     fi   -  nal    rest,      To        be    with    Him 
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from    a  -  bove;   Be     Thou  our  guard  -ian,  Thou  our  guide,  O'er    ev  -  'ry 
choose  Thy  way;  Plant  ho  -  ly      fear      in      ev  -  'ry   heart,  That  we    from 
dwell  with  God;    Lead   us      to    Christ,  the     liv  -•  ing    way,    Nor     let     us 
ev    -  er      blest;  Lead   us      to  heav'n,  its  bliss     to   share- Full  -  ness    of 
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thought  and  step  pre  -  side, 
God  may  ne'er  de  -  part, 
from  His  pas-tures  stray, 
joy  for  -  ev  -  er      there, 


O'er  ev  -  'ry  thought  and  step  pre  -  side. 
That  we  from  God  may  ne'er  de  -  part. 
Nor  let  us  from  His  pas  -  tures  stray. 
Full -ness  of       joy     for  -  ev   -  er       there. 
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156  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Come 

He  will  reprove  the  world  of  sin.  and  of  righteousness,  and  of  judgment. — Jn.  16:  8: 


MORNINGTON    S.  M. 


Joseph  Hart,  1759 
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G.  C.  Wellesley, 
Earl  of  Mornington,  1760 
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1.  Come,    Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,     come!     Let        Thy      bright  beams   a    -  rise; 

2.  Re    -  vive  our  droop  -  ing    faith,    Our  doubts  and         fears  re    -  move, 

3.  Con  -  vince  us     of        our     sin;      Then  lead     to  Je  -  sus'  blood, 

4.  Dwell,  there-fore,  in      our  hearts;  Our  minds    from     bond -age  free; 
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HOLY  SPIRIT 


Conic,  Holy  Spirit,  Come— Concluded 
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Dis   -    pel   all     sor    -  row  from  our  minds,  All    dark  -  ness  from  our  eyes. 

And      kin -die     in  our  breasts  the  flame  Of      nev  -  er    -  dy  -  ing    love. 

And       to    our    won -d'ring  view  re  -  veal     The  mer  -  cies  of     our    God. 

Then  shall  we    know,  and  praise,  and  love,    The    Fa  -  ther,  Son  and    Thee. 
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M.  M.  Wells. 


Holy  Spirit,  Faithful  Guide 

I  will  guide  thee  with  mine  eye.— Ps.  32:  8 
GUIDE    7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 
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Marcus  Morris  Wells 


1.  Ho    -  ly     Spir  -  it,     faith  -  ful  Guide,    Ev  -  er    near    the    Chris-tian's  side, 

2.  Ev  -    er    pres  -  ent,   tru  -    est  Friend,  Ev  -  er    near,  Thine  aid        to     lend, 

3.  When  our  days     of     toil    shall  cease,    Wait-ing  still     for     sweet  re  -  lease, 
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Gen  -  tly  lead  us 

Leave  us    not  to 

Noth  -  ing  left  but 


by  the  hand,  Pil  -  grims  in 
doubt  and  fear,  Grop  -  ing  on 
heav'n  and  prayer,  Won-d'ring  if 


a  des  -  ert  land, 
in  dark  -  ness  drear, 
our    names  are  there. 
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D.S. — Whisper  soft-  ly,  "Wan-d'rer,  come!    Fol  -  low  Me, 
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I'll    guide  thee  home.  " 
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Wea   -  ry  souls    for-  e'er      re  -  joice.  While    they  hear  the  sweet -est  voice, 

When  the  storms  are     rag  -  ing    sore,  Hearts  grow  faint,  and  hopes  give  o'er, 

Wad-  ing  deep    the     dis  -  mal  fi-.o.l,  Plead  -  ing  naught  but  Je  -  sus' blood, 
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In  Thy  Holy  Place 


PUBLIC  WORSHIP 


To  behold  the  beauty  of  the  Lord,  and  to  inquire  in  His  temple.— Ps.  27:  4 
S.  F.  Coffman.  1901  7.  7.  7.  7.  8.  7.  8.  7.  J.  D.  Brunk,  1911 


I       I 

1.  In      Thy    ho    -  ly  place    we    bow,     Per-fumes  sweet  to   heav  -  en    rise, 

2.  Ho  -   ly     light  doth  fill     this  place,  —  Spir  -  it      light  our  way      to    guide; 

3.  On      Thy    ho   -  ly  bread   we   feed,     Hun  -  ger    nev  -  er  more     to    know: 
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While  our  gold  -  en  cen  -  sers  glow 
In  the  pres  -  ence  of  Thy  face 
Thou  sup  -  pli  -  est    all       our   need; 
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With  the  fire  of  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
Sin  and  dark-nesa  ne'er  can  hide. 
Fa  -  ther,  whith-er    shall    we    go? 
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Saints  low  bend  -  ing,  prayers  as-cend-ing,  Ho-  ly  lips  and  hands  im-plore  ;- 
Heav  -en's  gleam-ing,  full  -  ness  streaming,  Life  and  truth  for  man  is  found; 
Ne'er    for  -  sak  -  ing,  here  par  -  tak  -  ing     Bread  our  souls   to     sat  -  is  -  fy; 
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Faith  be  -  liev  -  ing  and  re  -  ceiv  -  ing  Grace  from  Him  whom  we  a  -  dore 
Light  per-vad  -  ing,  nev  -  er  fad  -  ing,  Light-ing  all  the  world  a  -  rounc 
Here    a  -  bid  -  ing    and    con  -  fid  -  ing,   We     shall  nev  -  er    want  nor  die. 
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EVENING 


Maky  A.  Lathbury.  1841 


Day  is  Dying  in  the  West 

To  show    .     .    .     Thy  faithfulness  every  nipht.  — Ps.  92: 
CHAUTAUQUA    7.  7.  7.  7.4.    Ref. 
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W.  F.  Sherwin.  1877 
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1.  Day      is    dy  -  ing    in    the  west;  Heav'n  is  touching  earth  with  rest;  Wait  and 

2.  Lord    of  life,  be-neath  the  dome  Of      the    u  -  ni -verse,  Thy  home,  Gath  -  er 

3.  When  for-ev  -  er  from  our  sight  Pass  the  stars,  the  day,  the  night,  Lord    of 
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wor  -  ship  while  the  night  Sets  her  eve-ning  lamps  a-light  Thro'  all  the  sky. 
us  who  seek  Thy  face  To  the  fold  of  Thy  embrace,  For  Thou  art  nigh. 
an  -  gels,  on     our  eyes  Let    e  -  ter  -  nal  morn  a  -  rise  And  shad-ows    end. 
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Ho  -  ly,    ho  - 
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ly,     ho    -  ly,      Lord    God    of     Hosts!      Heav'n  and  earth  are 
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full    of  Thee!  Heav'n  and  earth  are  praising  Thee,    0    Lord    most      high! 
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PRAYER 


Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer 
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My  heart  said  unto  Thee.  Thy  face,  Lori,  will  I  seek.— PS.  27:  8 
William  W.  Walford.  c.  1842  8.  8.  8.  8.  D.  William  B.  Bradbury, 
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1.  Sweet  nour  of  prayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer, That  calls  me    from  a  world  of    care, 

2,  Sr-^ethour  of  prayer,  sweet  hour  of  prayer, Thy  wings  shall  my  pe  -  ti  -  tion  bear 
<j.  Swet.hourof  prayer, sweet  hour  of  prayer,  May  I     thy    con  -  so  -  la  -  tion  share, 
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And  bids  me,    at    my  Father's  throne,  Make  all  my  wants  and  wish-es  knownl 
To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faith-ful-ness  En -gage  the   wait -ing  soul    to  bless: 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  loft-y  height,  I       view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 


In      sea  -  wns  of     dis  -  tress  and  grief,  My    soul  has  oft  -  en  found  re  -  lief, 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face,    Be  -  lieve  His  Word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
This  robe    of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise,     To    seize  the    ev  -  er  -  last -ing  prize; 
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And  oft  es-caped  the  tempter's  snare,  By  thy  re  -  turn,  sweet  nour  of  prayer. 
I'll  ca*t  on  Him  my  ev  - 'ry  care,  And  wait  for  thee,  ?weet  nour  of  prayer. 
And  sh'*at,  while  passing  thro'  the    air,     Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 
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'Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer 

It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God. — P3.  73-  iS 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 


PRAYER 


W.  H.  Doane 
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1.   'Tis     " 


the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low  -  ly      bend,  And   we 

2.  'Tis    the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav  -  iour  draws  near,  With   a 

3.  'Tis    the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt-ed    and     tried   To      trie 

4.  At    the  bless  -  ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust-ing  Him    we    be  -  lieve    That  the 
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gath-er      to       Je  -  sus,    our    Sav-iour  and  Friend:  If       we  come  to  Him  in 
ten  -  der  com  -pas-sion  His    chil-drento      hear;   When  He  tells  us  we  may 
Sav  -  iour  who  loves  them  their  sor  •  row  con  -  fide;    With  a      sym-pa-thiz  -  ing 
bless-ings  we're  need-ing  we'll  sure    .y    re  -  ceive,  In      the     full-ness  of  this 
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faith,  His  pro  -  tec  -  tion   to  share; 

cast     at  His  feet    ev  - 'ry  care;      What  a    balm  for    the  wea-ryl     0    how 

heart  He  re-moves  ev  -  'ry  care; 

trust  we  shall  lose    ev  -  'ry  care; 
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Fine.    Refrain 
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there!   Bless-ed     hour      of  prayer,  B2?ss-ed  hour      of  prayer! 
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sweet    to      be   there/ 
Co->vright,  1880,  bv  W.  H.  Doane 
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How  Firm  a  Foundation 


THE  WORD 


Jesus  Chriit  the  same  yesterday,  and  to-day,  and  forever.—  Heb.  13:  8 

ADESTE  F1DELES    11.11.11.11.  J.  Reading 

George  Keith,  1787  Wade's  Cantus  Diversi,  1751 
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How  firm  a  foun-da-tion,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His 
'Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  O  be  not  dis-mayed;  For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will 
'When  thro' the  deep  waters  I    call  thee  to  go,  Theriv-ersof     sor  -  row  shall 

'The  soul  that  on  Je-sus  hath  leaned  for  re-pose,    I       will  not,  I      will    not  de- 


ex-cel-lent  Word !  What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath  said— Who  un  -  to  the 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  My 
not  o- ver-flow;  For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless,  And  sanc-ti  -  fy 
sert  to   his  foes;  That  soul,  tho' all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake,  I'll    nev-er,  no, 


tP.&jA.-J^d 


Sav-iour  for  ref-uge  have  fled?  Who  un  -  to  the  Sav-iour  for  ref-uge  have  fled? 
righteous,  om-nip-o-tent  hand,  Up  -  held  by  My  righteous,  om-nip-o  -  tent  hand, 
to  thee  thy  deepest  dis  -  tress,  And  sane  -  ti  -  fy  to  thee  thy  deep-est  dis-tress. 
nev-er,  no,  .iev-er  for  -  sake,  I'll     nev   -  er,  no,  nev-er,  no,  nev-er,  for-sake. ' 


Book  Divine 


The  law  of  Tfc 


John  Burton,  Jr. 


■••  utb  is  better  unro  me  *han  thousands  of  gold  and  silver.  — Ps.  119:  72 
HGRION     7.7.7.7. 
■On  ls77  Xavier  Schneider  von  Wartensee,  1786 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Bi  -  ble,  book    di  -  vine! 

2.  Mine  to  chide  me   when    I     rove; 

3.  Mine  to  com -fort    in      dis-tress, 

4.  Mine  to  tell      of    joys    to    come, 


Pre  -  cious  treas-ure,  thou  art  mine! 
Mine  to  show  a  Saviour's  love; 
If  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  bless; 
In       the    saint's  e  -   ter  -  nal  home: 
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THE  WORD 
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Book  Divine— Concluded 
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to     tell      m< 

to   guide    m} 

to  show     by 

thou    ho    -  ly 


whence  I     came;  Mine    to     teach  me    what    I      am; 

way  -  ward  feet;  Mine    to     judge,  con- demn,  ac -quit; 

liv    -     ing    faith,  Man    can    tri  -  umph  o     -    ver  death; 

Book      di  -  vine,  Pre  -  cious  treas  -  ure,  thou    art  mine  I 


Break  Thou  the  Bread  of  Life 

If  any  man  eat  of  this  bread,  he  shall  live  forever.— Jn.  6:  51 
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Mart  A.  Lathbury, 


W.  F.  Sherwin,  1877 
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1.  Break  Thou  the  bread  of      life,      Dear  Lord,    to       me,  As   Thou  didst 

2.  Bless    Thou  the   truth,  re  -  vealed    This     day      to       me,  As   Thou  didst 

3.  Spir    -  it      and     life    are    they,     Words  Thou  dost  speak;      I        has-  ten 
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break  the  loaves  Be  -  side  the  sea;  Be  -  yond  the  sa  -  cred  page 
bless  the  bread  By  Gal  -  i  -  lee;  Then  shall  all  bond  -  age  cease, 
to  o  -  bey,     But      I         am     weak;    Thou    art     my      on    -    ly     help, 
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I       seek  Thee,  Lord;     My      spir  -  it    pants  for  Thee,  O       liv  -  ing  Word! 
All    fet-ters    fall;       And       I    shall  find    in   Thee    My    All   -  in  -  All! 
Thou  art    my    life;       Heed -ing  Thy    ho  -  ly  Word  I        win    the    strife. 
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Once  For  All 


ATONEMENT 


Justif 
r.  P.  Bliss 


by  His  grace,  through  the  redemption  that  is  in  Christ  Jesus.— Rom 


1/  k  V 

1.  Free  from  the  law,     oh,     hap  -  py    con  -  di   -  tion,  Je  -  sus  hath  bled,  and 

2.  Now   are  we  free— there's  no     con-dem-na  -  tion,  Je  -  sus   pro-vides    a 

3.  "Chil-dren  of  God,"  oh,     glo  -  n  -  ous   call  -  ing,  Sure-ly    His  grace  will 
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there  is  re  -  mis  -  sion,  Cursed  by  the  law  and  bruised  by  the  fall, 
per  -  feet  sal  -  va  -  tion;"Come  un  -to  Me,"  oh,  hear  His  sweet  call, 
keep  us    from    fall  -  ing;    Pass -ing  from  death    to       life     at     His    call, 

.0t «_r_«^ Jt^-,-.^ ft ^__r_«^ !Z_ 


g^-t=E=E=E^ESrjS:=fc=r EE 


i* 
:=*-* 


:*=*=*: 


in 


:S+ 


^fF?Pg 
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Grace  hath  re-deemed  us    once   for     all. 
Come,  and  He  saves    us    once   for     all. 
ed    sal  -  va  -  tion  once   for     all. 
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Once  for  all,     oh,     sin  -  ner,  re- 
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ceive      it;        Once  for    all,       oh,    broth -er,    be  -  lieve     it;      Cling  to     the 
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Cross,  the    bur  -  den  will    fall,       Christ  hath  re-deemed  us    once  for 
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AND   REDEMPTION 

Cross  of  Jesus  256 

And  I,  i*  I  fci  lifted  up  from  the  earth,  will  draw  all  men  unto  Me.  —  Jn.  12:  3t 
MESSIAH    7.  7.  7.  7.  D 

J.  Wellington  Frizei  ,e  Arr.  from  Louis  J.  F.  Herold 
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1.  Cross 

2.  Cross 

3.  Cross 
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sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
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cross 
cross 
cross 

of  Love,    Em  -  blem  of       my    King 
of  Peace,   Where  my  soul  finds  sweet 
of  Hope,     Cross    on  which  my     Sav  - 
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Cross  where  Je  -  sus    shed    His  blood,    Where  His  love    and    mer  -  cy  flowed. 
Where  He  died      to      set      me    free,      Suf  -  fered  pain    and      ag   -   o  -  ny. 
Words  of    com -fort      in       the   hour      When    He     con-quered  Sa- tan's  pow'r. 
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Bless  -  ed   cross,    oh, 
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let      me  rest     'Neath  thy  shad  -  ow, 
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and     be    blest; 
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Bless  -  ed  cross,  oh,       let 
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309  We've  a  Story  to  Tell  to  the  Nations 


Colin  Sterne,  1S96 


therefore  and  teach  all  nations.  — Matt.  28:  19 
MESSAGE    P.  M.    Ref. 

Adapted  from  H.  Ernest  Nichol,  1896 
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1.  We've 

2.  We've 

3.  We've 

4.  We've 


sto  -   ry 
song    to 
mes  -  sage 
Sav  -  iour 


to  tell 

be  sung 

to  give 

to  show 
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-  tions  That  shall  turn   their 
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-  tions,  That  the     Lord   who 

-  tions,  Who    the    path     of 
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hearts  to  the  right, 

hearts  to  the  Lord; 

reign  -  eth        a  -  bove, 

sor  -  row  has  trod, 
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A        sto   -  ry     of  truth    and      mer     -      cy,  A 

A      song   that  shall  con  -  quer    e     -    -     vil,  And 

Hath  sent    us     His    Son     to         save  us,  And 

That  all       of    the  world's  great  peo     -      pies  Might 
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sto   -  ry    of  peace  and 
shat - ter  the  spear  and 
show   us  that  God      is 
come   to   the  truth    of 

-*-_^                                                               1 
light, ....      A        sto  -  ry      of  peace  and    light, 
sword, . .       And  shat  -  ter     the  spear  and   sword, 
love,    .  . .      And  show  us    that  God      is      love. 

God, Might  come  to    the  truth    of       God. 
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For  the  dark-ness  shall  turn  to  dawn-ing,  And  the  dawn-ing  to  noon-day  bright, 
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And  Christ's  great  kingdom  shall  come  on  earth,  The  king-dom  of  Love  and  Light. 
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THE  CHURCH 


The  Church's  One  Foundation 


334 


For  other  foundation  can  no  man  lay.—  I  Cor.  3:  11 
Samuel  J.  Stone,  1865  AURELIA    7.  6.  7.  6.  D.  Samuel  S.  Wesley.  1864 


1.  The  Church's      one   Foun  -  da  -   tion  Is        Je   -   sus   Christ  her  Lord; 

2.  E     -  lect  from    ev  -    'ry       na  -   tion,  Yet    one     o'er      all       the  earth, 

3.  'Mid  toil     and     trib  -  u    -    la  -    tion,  And     tu  -  mult     of       her  war, 

4.  Yet  she      on      earth  hath    un  -    ion  With  God     the    Three     in  One, 
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She  is      His  new    ere   -  a    -    tion  By       wa  -  ter     and    the 

Her  char  -  ter  of      sal  -  va    -    tion  One    Lord,  one    faith,  one 

She  waits   the  con  -  sum  -  ma    -   tion  Of      peace  for  -  ev  -  er 

And  mys  -  tic,  sweet  com  -  mun  -    ion  With  those  whose  rest    is 
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From  heav'n  He  came    and   sought    her  To       be      His      ho  -    ly      Bride; 

One        ho    -  ly  name    she    bless  -  es,  Par-takes    one  ho  -    ly      food, 

Till      with    the  vi    -  sion      glo  -  rious  Her  long  -  ing  eyes    are    blest, 

O  hap  -  py  ones     and      ho     -    ly!  Lord,  give    us  grace  that     we 
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With    His     own  blood   He  bought    her,  And    for      her     life     He     died. 

And        to       one    hope  she    press    -  es,  With   ev  -    'ry    grace    en  -  dued. 

And      the    great  Church  vie  -  to    -  rious  Shall   be      the  Church   at      rest. 

Like    them,    the    meek  and     low    -    ly,  On     high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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THE  GLORY  O*" 

335  Glorious  Things  of  Thee  Are  Spoken 


Glorious  things  are  spoken  of  thee,  O  city  of  God. 


John  Newton,  1779 


AUSTRIAN  HYMN    8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 


-Ps.  87:  1-3 

Franz  Joseph  Haydn 
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1.  Glo-rious  things  of    thee    are 

2.  See    the  streams  of   liv  -  ing 

3.  Round  each  hab  -  i  -   ta  -  tion 

4.  Sav  -  iour,  if       of       Zi  -  on's 


spo-ken, 
wat-ers, 
hov'ring, 
cit  -   y 


Zi    -    on,    cit  -  y       of 
Springing  from    e   -  ter  ■ 
See      the  cloud  and    fire 
I,  through  grace,  a    mem  • 
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our  God; 
nal  Love, 
ap  -  pear 
ber    am, 
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He  whose  word  can  -  not    be  bro-ken    Formed  thee  for   His  own  a  -  bode: 

Well  sup -ply      thy  sons  and  daughters,  And      all     fear    of  want  re-move: 

For      a      glo  -  ry      and      a  cov 'ring,  Show -ing    that  the  Lord  is    near: 

Let    the  world  de  -  ride    or  pit  -  y,    I          will     glo  -  ry  in  Thy  name: 
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On 

Who 
Thus 
Fad- 


the 
can 
de  - 
ing 


Rock  of  A  -  ges  found-ed, 
faint  while  such  a  riv  -  er 
riv  -  ing  from  their  ban  -  ner 
is      the  world-ling's  pleas-ure, 


What  can  shake  thy  sure    re  -  pose? 
Ev  -    er    flows  their  thirst  to  assuage; 
Light  by  night  and  shade  by   day, 
All       His  boast -ed  pomp  and  show; 
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With    sal  -  va  -  tion's  walls  sur-round-ed,  Thou    mayst  smile  at       all    thy   foes. 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord  the   Giv  -  er,  Nev  -  er       fails   from  age    to    age? 
Safe   they  feed  up  -  on      the  man  -  na  Which  He     gives  them  when  they  pray. 
Sol    -    id    joys  and    last  -  ing  treas-ure  None    but   Zi   -    on's    chil  -  dren  know. 
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THE   CHURCH 


I  Love  Thy  Kingdom,  Lord 


339 


Behold,  I  have  graven  thee  upon  the  palms  of  my  hands.— ISA.  49:  16 
Timothy  Dwight.  1800  BEALOTH    S.  M.  D.  Lowell  Mason 
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love    Thy  king  -  dom,    Lord,       The      house    of    Thine     a    -   bode- 


2.  For      her      my  tears    shall      fall, 

3.  Je    -    sus,  Thou  Friend  di    -    vine, 


For        her      my  prayers  as  -  cend; 
Our       Sav  -  iour    and        our    King, 
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The  Church  oi1^  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er    saved  With    His    own    pre  -  cious  blood. 
To        her     my  cares  and    toils     be    giv'n  Till      toils   and  cares    shall   end. 
Thy    hand  from  ev  -  'ry    snare  and     foe     Shall  great  de  -  liv  -  'ranee  bring. 
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I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God, 

Be   -  yond  my      high  -  est  joy 

Sure  as  Thy  truth   shall  last, 
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Her    walls    be   -  fore   Thee  stand, 

I         prize    her    heav'n-ly  ways, 

To         Zi  -    on       shall     be  giv'n 
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Dear  as  the  ap  -  pie  of  Thine  eye,  And  grav  -  en  on  Thy  hand. 
Her  sweet  com  -  mun-ion,  sol  -  emn  vows,  Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 
The  bright -est    glo-ries  earth  can   yield,  And  bright -er  bliss  of     heav'n. 
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ASPIRATION 
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Father,  I  Stretch  My  Hands  to  Thee 


Charles  Wesley 


I  stretch  my  hands  unto  Thee.— Ps.  143:  6 

AZMON    C.  M.  Arr.  from  Carl.  G.  Glaser 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,    I    stretch  my  hands  to  Thee,  No     oth  -  er    help      I     know; 

2.  What  did  Thy    on    -    ly      Son    en -dure,  Be  -fore     I     drew  my   breath! 

3.  O         Je-sus,  could     I       this    be-lieve,  I        now  should  feel  Thy  pow'r; 

4.  Au  -  thor    of    faith,    to     Thee     I      lift  My    wea  -  ry,    long  -  ing    eyes; 
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If       Thou  with-draw  Thy  -  self  from  me,      Ah,  whith-er    shall      I        go? 

What  pain,  what  la  -  bor       to      se  -  cure      My      soul  from  end  -  less  death! 

Now     my   poor  soul  Thou  wouldst  re  -  trieve,  Nor      let    me    wait    one  hour. 

0         may     I      now     re  -  ceive  that  gift,     My      soul  with -out      it  dies. 
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I  Would  Love  Thee 


I  would  love  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  strength.— Ps.  18:  1 

8.  7.  8.  7.  From  Hymns  and  Tunes, 
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1.  I  would  love  Thee,  God  and   Fa  -  ther!  My     Re- deem -er,    and    my  King! 

2.  I  would  love  Thee;  ev  - 'ry  bless -ing    Flows  to    me  from  out  Thy  throne; 

3.  I  would  love  Thee;  look  up  -  on      me,    Ev  -  er  guide   me  with  Thine  eye: 

4.  I  would  love  Thee;   I  have  vowed  it;    On    Thy  love    my  heart    is     set; 
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I  would  love  Thee;  for  with -out  Thee 
I  would  love  Thee;— he  who  loves  Thee 
I  would  love  Thee;  if  not  nour-ished 
While  I  love  Thee,    I     will  nev  -  er 


Life  is     but     a 
Nev-er  feels  him 
By  Thy  love,  my 
My  Re-deem-er's 
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bit  -  ter  thing. 
-  self     a  -  lone. 

soul  would  die. 
blood  for -get. 

♦      -         I 


t=F 


I 


^ 


ASPIRATION 


Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul 
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Who  loved  me  and  gave  Himself  for  n 
Charles  Wesley,  1740  REFUGE    7.  7.  7.  7.  D. 


Joseph  P.  Holbrook 


:£=* 


1.  Je  -  sus,   lov   -  er      of      my  soul, 

2.  Oth  -  er     ref  -  uge  have     I  none, 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art     all       I  want; 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 


Let      me     to      Thy  bos  -  om  fly, 

Hangs  my  help -less  soul     on  Thee; 

More  than  all       in  Thee     I  find; 

Grace  to    par  -  don      all      my  sin; 
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While  the  near 

Leave,  oh,  leave 

Raise  the  fall 

Let      the  heal 


er  wa  -  ters  roll,  While  the  tern 
me  not  a  -  lone,  Still  sup  -  port 
en,  cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick, 
ing  streams  abound;  Make  and   keep 


pest  still    is  high: 
and  com-fort  me. 
and  lead  the  blind, 
me  pure  with-in. 
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Hide  me,    0       my  Sav  -  iour,    hide,  Till    the  storm  of     life      is    past; 

All  my  trust    on  Thee    is       stayed,  All     my  help  from  Thee   I    bring; 

Just  and    ho    -  ly  is        Thy     name,  I         am  all     un  -  right-eous-ness; 

Thou  of     life     the  foun-tain    art,  Free-ly  let     me     take  of  Thee; 
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Safe      in  -  to      the    ha    -  ven  guide, 

Cov  -    er    my      de  -  fense-less  head 

False,  and  full      of     sin,        I  am, 

Spring  Thou  up  with-in         my  heart, 
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0        re  -  ceive  my    soul    at    last. 
With  the  shad  -  ow      of    Thy  wing. 
Thou  art   full      of  truth  and  grace. 
Rise    to      all        e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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He  Leadeth  Me 


COMFORT 


I  being  in  the  way,  the  Lord  led  me.— Gen.  24:  27 
Joseph  H.  Gilmore,  1862  L.  M.  D.  William  B.  Bradbury,  1864 
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1.  He    lead-ethme:    0  bless -ed  tho't!   0  words  with  heav'nly  comfort  fraught! 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,  Sometimes  where  Eden's  bow-ers  bloom, 

3.  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in    mine,   Nor  ev  -  er    mur-mur    nor    re  -  pine; 

4.  And  when  my  task  on   earth  is     done,    When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  vic-t'ry's  won, 
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What-e'er  I  do,  wher-e'er  I  be, 
By  wa-ters  calm— o'er  troubled  sea, 
Con  -  tent,  what-ev  -  er  lot  I  see, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not    flee, 


I 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
-Still  'tis  His  hand  that  lead-eth  me. 
Since 'tis  my  God  that  lead-eth  me. 
Since  God  thro' Jor- dan    lead-ethme. 
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He  lead-eth  me,   He  lead-eth   me; 
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By    His  own  hand  He    lead-eth  me: 
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His  faith-ful    fol-1'wer    I    would  be, 
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For    by    His    hand  He    lead-eth  me. 
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TRUST 


In  Heavenly  Love  Abiding 
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If  ye  keep  My 
Anna  L.  Waring,  1850 


dments,  ye  shall  abide  in  My  love. — Jn.  15:  10 
AURELIA    7.  6.  7.  6.  D.  Samuel  S.  Wesley,  1864 
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1.  In     heav'n-ly      love      a    -    bid  -  ing,    No    change  my    heart  shall   fear, 

2.  Wher-ev   -  er        He    may  guide    me,    No      want  shall    turn     me     back; 

3.  Green  pas- tures     are      be  -  fore     me,    Which  yet      I      have    not    seen; 
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And  safe  is  such  con  -  fid 
My  Shep-herd  is  be  -  side 
Bright  skies  will    soon     be      o'er 


ing,  For  noth  -  ing  chang  -  es  here: 
me,  And  noth  -  ing  can  I  lack; 
me,     Where  dark-est    clouds  have    been: 
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The    storm  may    roar  with  -  out       me;     My    heart  may 
His      wis*-  dom      ev   -    er      wak  -   eth,     His    sight      is 
My      hope      I        can  -  not    meas  -  ure;     My    path       to 
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But      God      is      round    a   -  bout     me,  And  can       I  be  dis-mayed? 

He    knows   the     way     He      tak  -  eth,  And  I  will  walk  with   Him. 

My      Sav  -  iour     has     my    treas  -  ure,  And  He  will  walk  with    me. 
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Unto  the  Hills  Around 


TRUST 


Psalm  121 
LUX  BEATA    10.  4.  10.  4.  10.  10. 


John,  Duke  op  Argyll.  1870 


Albert  L.  Peace. 
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1.   Un    -    to      the      hills       a  -  round  do        I       lift      up  My       long  -  ing 

suf  -   fer     that    thy  foot    be    moved:  Safe   shalt  thou 

is      Him  -  self    thy  keep  -  er      true,  Thy  change-less 

e    -    vil     shall   He  keep  thy     soul,  From    ev  -  'ry 
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2.  He       will     not 

3.  Je    -    ho  -  vah 
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From  whence  a  -  rise?     From 
Who     keep  -  eth    thee.     Be    - 
Him  -  self    hath  made.    And 
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From    God     the      Lord,  who  heav'n  and     earth    hath      made. 


aid, 

ne'er,  Who  keep  -  eth        Is  -  rael      in  His 

smite;  No  moon    shall  harm  thee     in  the 

dore  Shall  keep    thee  hence-forth,  yea,  for 


ho  -  Iy  care. 
si  -  lent  night, 
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James  Montgomery,  1822 
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Call  Jehovah  Thy  Salvation 

Psalm  91 
MOULTRIE    8.  7.  8.  7.  D. 
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Gerard  F.  Cobb,  1838-1904 
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1.  Call      Je  -  ho  -  vah    thy     sal-va-tion,  Rest    be-neath  th' Al-might-y's  shade, 

2.  From  the  sword  at    noon  -  day  wast-ing,    From  the   noi  -  some     pes  -  ti  -  lence, 

3.  Since,  with  pure  and   firm      af  -  fee  -  tion   Thou  on    God    hast     set    thy     love, 
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In  His  se  -  cret  hab  -  i  -  ta  -  tion  Dwell,  and  nev  -  er 
In  the  depth  of  mid-night  blast-ing,  God  shall  be  thy 
With  the  wings  of      His    pro  -  tec  -  tion  He 


be    dis-mayed: 
sure    de-  fense: 
will  shield  thee  from    a  -  bove.: 
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There  no    tu  -mult  shall     a-larm  thee,  Thou  shalt  dread  no    hid  -den   snare; 
He  shall  charge  His     an  -  gel    le  -  gions  Watch  and  ward  o'er  thee    to     keep; 
Thou  shalt  call    on     Him     in  troub  -  le,     He      will  heark -en,   He    will   save; 
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Guile  nor  vi  -  o  -  lence  can  harm  thee,  In  e  -  ter  -  nal  safe-guard  there. 
Tho'  thou  walk  thro'  hos  -tile  re  -  gions,  Tho'  in  des  -  ert  wilds  thou  sleep. 
Here  for  grief  re  -  ward  thee  doub  -  le,      Crown  with  life  be  -  yond    the    grave. 
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GUIDANCE 


Father,  Lead  Us 
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Alice  Jean  Cleator 
With  spirit 
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shad  -  ow    Of    the     fu  -  ture  land! 
lead      us     All      a  -  long  our    way! 


Dim    and    un  -  trav  -  eled  Lies  the 
Help    us      to      ev   -   er     Clos-er 
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way    be    -   fore:  O         Fa  -  ther,  lead  us,  Lead  us       ev   -    er  -  more! 

walk  to        Thee,  Thro'  ways  of    dark-ness  Where  we  can  -  not       seel 
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Fears  oft       af    -  fright        us! 
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Doubt-ings  walk    be  -  fore! 
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O      heav'n  -  ly        Fa  -  ther,    lead     us,      Now,     and      ev    -    er  -  more. 
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CONSECRATION 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  1875 


I  Am  Thine,  O  Lord 

Whose  I  am,  and  whom  I  serve. — Acts  27:  ! 
DRAW  ME  NEARER    P.  M. 
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W.  H.  Doane 
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1.  I        am  Thine,  0  Lord;    I    have  heard  Thy  voice,  And    it     told    Thy 

2.  Con  -  se  -  crate   me  now     to    Thy    serv  -  ice,    Lord,   By    the  pow'r    of 

3.  O      the    pure    de  -  light    of       a      sin  -  gle    hour     That  be  -  fore     Thy 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that     I     can  -  not    know    Till      I    cross    the 
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love    to       me;      But    I      long    to     rise     in    the  arms    of    faith,  And  be 
grace  di  -   vine;     Let  my    soul  look    up    with     a    stead-fast  hope,  And  my 
throne  I      spend,  When  I    kneel    in  prayer,  and  with  Thee,  my    God,   I       com- 
nar  -  row    sea;      There  are  heights  of  joy     that    I      may  not  reach  Till     I 
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clos  -  er  drawn  to     Thee. 

will    be      lost     in    Thine.  Draw  me  near     -    -    er, 

mune  as  friend  with  friend. 

rest    in  peace  with  Thee.  near  -  er,     near  -  er, 
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Lord,      To      the     cross   where    Thou    hast      died; 
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Draw    me    near  -  er, 
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CONSECRATION 

Give  of  Your  Best  to  the  Master 
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It  ii  srood  for  a  man  that  he  bear  the  yoke  in  his  youth.— Lam.  3:  27 

Mrs.  Charlotte  Barnard 
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1.  Give  of  your  best  to    the   Mas  -  ter;  Give     of   the  strength  of  your  youth 

2.  Give  of  your  best  to    the   Mas  -  ter;  Give   Him  first  place  in     your  heart; 

3.  Give  of  your  best  to    the   Mas  -  ter;  Naught  else  is    wor-thy   His    love; 
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Ref.  —  Give  of  your   best  to     the  Mas  -  ter;    Give    of    the  strength  of  your    youth. 
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Throw  your  soul's  fresh,  glowing  ar  -  dor  In  -  to      the    bat  -  tie  for     truth. 

Give    Him  first  place  in    your  serv-ice;  Con  -  se  -  crate  ev    -    -  'ry     part. 

He       gave  Him -self  for  your  ran-som;  Gave  up   His    glo  -  ry  a-  bove; 
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C7ad    in      *a?  -  »a  -  tion's  full    ar  -  mor,    Join 


the    bat  -  tie     for      truth. 
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Je  -  sus  has  set  the  ex  -  am  -pie;  Daunt-less  was  He,  young  and  brave; 
Give,  and  to  you  shall  be  giv  -  en;  God  His  be  -  lov  -  ed  Son  gave; 
Laid  down  His  life  with-out     mur-mur,  You  from  sin's  ru  -  in      to     save; 
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Give  Him  your  loy  -  al      de  -  vo  '-  tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you    have 

Grate-ful-ly    seek-ing     to    serve  Him,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you    have  — 
Give  Him  your  heart's  ad  -  o  -  ra    -    tion,  Give  Him  the  best  that  you    have  — 


RESIGNATION 


My  Jesus,  As  Thou  Wilt 
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Benjamin  Schmolk,  1716 

Tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick,  1854 


For  even  Christ  plea9ea  not  Himself. — Rom.  15:  3 

JEWETT    6.  6.  6.  6.  D.  Carl  M.  von  Weber.  1821 


Arr.  by  Joseph  P.  *iolbrook, 


1.  My 

2.  My 

3.  My 
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Je   -  sus,       as      Thou  wilt;      Oh,       may      Thy    will        be   mine; 
Je   -   sus,       as      Thou   wilt;      Tho'     seen      thro'  many      a    tear, 
Je   -  sus,       as      Thou   wilt;      All       shall      be        well      for    me; 
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Thro'       sor  -  row       or  thro'  joy,  Con   -  duct    me       as      Thine  own, 

Since      Thou    on  earth  hast  wept  And  sor   -  rowed  oft        a   -  lone, 

Straight  to       my  home  a    -    bove  I  trav  -  el        calm  -  ly        on, 
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0  Lamb  of  God,  Still  Keep  Me 


FELLOWSHIP 


James  G.  Deck,  1842.    Alt. 


The  beloved  of  the  Lord  shall  dwell  in  safety  by  Him.—  Deut.  33:  12 
ST.  GEORGE'S.  BOLTON     7.  6 ,".  €.  Z,. 


James  Walch,  1875 
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1.  0      Lamb    of      God,    still    keep      me     Near    to      Thy   wound -ed      side; 

2.  'Tis      on    -  ly        in      Thee     hid   -    ing,    I  feel     my       life      se  -  cure; 

3.  Soon  shall   my     eyes      be  -   hold     Thee   With  rap  -  ture,    face     to      face; 
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What  foes  and  snares  sur  -round  me,  What  doubts  and  fears  with  -  in! 
Thine  arm  the  vie  -  t'ry  gain  -  eth  O'er  ev  -  'ry  hate  -  ful  foe; 
Thy       beau  -  ty,  Lord,  and        glo    -    ry,      The      won  -  ders    of      Thy     love, 
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Thy  grace  that  sought  and  found  me 
Thy  love  my  heart  sus  -  tain  -  eth 
Shall    be       the     end  -  less    sto    -    ry 
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A  -  lone  can  keep  me  clean. 
In  all  its  cares  and  woe. 
Of       all     Thy  saints    a  -  bove. 
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WITH   CHRIST 


With  Me  Abide 

Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening.  — Lk.  24:  29 
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8.  6.8.  6.  D.     Ref. 
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1.  With   me      a    - 

2.  With  me      a    - 

3.  With   me      a    - 
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bide,  the  morn-ing  hour  Fades  swift-  ly  in  -  to 
bide,  the  noon  -  day  hour  Calls  me  in  tones  of 
bide,     the     eve  -  ning   falls     A     -     bout  life's  qui  -  et 
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bide    with     me, 
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need    Thee     all      the    while, 
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r-.pV,t,  1916,  by  Levi  Mumaw.     Used  by  permission 
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EDIFICATION  AND 

Come,  We  That  Love  the  Lord 


We  took  sweet  counsel  tog-ether,  and  walked  in  the  house  of  God  in  company.  — Ps.  55:  14 
WE'RE  MARCHING  TO  ZION    6.  6.  8.  8.  6.  6.    Ref . 

Isaac  Watts,  1709  Robert  Lowry,  1867 


i     Spirited 


1.  Come,  we  that 

2.  Let    those  re 

3.  The     hill  of 

4.  Then    let  our 


love    the  Lord,    And   let       our    joys     be      known;  Join 

fuse     to    sing      Who  nev  -  er     knew  our    God;  But 

Zi    -    on  yields    A      thou  -  sand  sa   -   cred   sweets,  Be- 

songs   a -bound,   And  ev  -   'ry    tear     be     dry;  We're 
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in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord,  Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  ac  -  cord, 
chil-dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King,  But  chil-dren  of  the  heav'n-ly  King 
fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields,  Be  -  fore  we  reach  the  heav'n-ly  fields, 
marching  thro'  Im-man-uel's  ground,  We're  marching  thro'  Im-man-uePs  ground, 
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And  thus 
May  speak 
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round  the  throne,  And  thus    sur -round  the     throne. 

joys      a  -  broad,    May  speak  their  joys    a  -  broad. 

gold  -  en  streets,  Or    walk   the     gold  -  en     streets, 
worlds  on    high,    To     fair  -  er    worlds  on     high. 
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1.  And  thus    sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus    sur  -  round 
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We're  march  -    ing      to      Zi  -    on,     Beau  -  ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti  -  ful    Zi  -    on;   We're 
We're  march-ing  on      to      Zi   -    on, 
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ENCOURAGEMENT 

Come,  We  That  Love  the  Lord — Concluded 
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march-ing  up-ward  to    Zi    -    -    on,  The  beau  -  ti  -  ful  cit-y       of     God. 

Zi  -  on,     Zi  -  on. 
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So  Let  Our  Lives  and  Lips  Express 

Adorn  the  doctrine  of  God  our  Saviour  in  all  things. — Titus  2:  10-14 
Watts,  1709  UXBR1DGE    L.  M.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  So  let      our     lives    and       lips 

2.  Thus  shall     we      best    pro  -  claim 

3.  Our  flesh    and    sense  must     be 

4.  Re     -     lig  -  ion     bears   our      spir  • 

5.  That       sa  -  cred  stream,  Thy      ho    • 
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To  prove  the     doc  -  trine    all         di 

And  grace  sub  -  dues     the    pow'r     of 

Our        in  -  ward     pi     -    e    -    ty 

And  faith  stands  lean  -  ing       on 

And  give    new  strength  to    faint  -  ing      souls 


ap  -  prove. 
His     Word. 
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EDIFICATION  AND 

Stand  Up,  Stand  Up  For  Jesus 


Stand  fast  in  the  faith,  quit  5  ou  like  men,  be  strong. 
George  Duffield.  Jr.,  1858  WEBB    7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


Ccr.  16:  13 

George  J.  Webb,  1837 
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Lift  high  His    roy  -  al  ban  -  ner, 

Forth     to  the  might  -  y  con  -  flict, 

The  arm  of    flesh    will  fail      you; 

This  day  the    noise     of  bat    -  tie, 
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It     must  not  suf  -  fer     loss: 

In      this  His  glo  -  rious  day: 

Ye     dare  not  trust  your  own: 

The  next  the  vie  -  tor's  song: 
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ENCOURAGEMENT 

Take  the  Name  of  Jesus  With  You 
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There  is  no  other  name  under  heaven  given  among  men,  whereby  we  must  be  Baved.— Acts.  4:  12 
Lydia  Baxter  8.  7.  8.  7.    Ref.  W.  H.  Doane,  1S71 
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1.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sus  with    you, 

2.  Take  the  name  of    Je  -  sus     ev  -    er 

3.  Oh!     the   pre-cious  name  of     Je  -  sus; 

4.  At      the  name  of    Je   -  sus  bow  -  ing, 


Child  of    sor-rowand    of    woe- 
As        a  shield  fromev-'ry  snare; 
How    it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
Fall  -  ing  pros-trate  at   His    feet, 
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It       will    joy  and  com -fort  give    you,    Take    it     then  wher-e'er  you   go. 
If     temp  -  ta-tions  round  you  gath  -  er,      Breathe  that  ho  -  ly  name  in  prayer. 
When  His  lov  -  ing  arms  re  -  ceive    us,     And     His  songs  our  tongues  employ! 
King  of  kings  in  heav'n  we'll  crown  Him,  When  our    jour-ney    is     com-plete. 
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Chorus 


Pre-cious  name,  O  how  sweet!  Hope  of  earth  and  joy    of  heav'n, 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet! 
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Pre-cious  name,  O  how    sweet—      Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heav'n. 

Precious  name,  0  how  sweet,  how  sweet. 
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498  One  More  Day's  Work  For  Jesus 

I  must  work  the  works  of  Him  that  sent  me,  while  it  is  day. — Jn.  9:  4 


ACTIVITY 


Anna  B.  Warner 


Robert  Lowry 
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1.  One  more  day's  work  for 

2.  One  more  day's  work  for 

3.  One  more  day's  work  for 

4.  0  bless  -  ed     work  for 
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Je  -  sus;  One     less  of     life      for    me! 

Je  -  sus;  How  sweet  the  work    has  been, 

Je  -   sus—  0          yes,  a     wea  -  ry     day; 

Je  -   sus!  0          rest  at      Je  -  sus'   feet! 
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But  heav'n   is        near  -  er,  And  Christ    is       dear  -  er,  Than     yes- 

To        tell    the        sto   -  ry,  To      show    the      glo   -  ry,  When  Christ's 

But  heav'n  shines  clear -er,  And    rest  comes  near  -  er,  At         each 

There  toil  seems  pleas  -  ure,  My    wants  are    treas  -  ure,  And      pain 
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ter  -  day     to     me;      His    love    and  light     Fill     all     my    soul     to-night. 


flock  en  -  ter  in!  How  it  did  shine 
step  of  the  way;  And  Christ  in  all— 
for     Him    is    sweet;  Lord,  if        I      may, 


In       this  poor  heart    of    mine! 
Be  -  fore  His    face      I     fall. 
I'll    serve  an  -  oth  -  er    day. 
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One  more  day's  work  for    Je  -  sus,       One  more  day's  work  for     Je  -  sus. 
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SERVICE 


One  More  Day's  Work  For  Jesus— Concluded 


One    more  day's  work    for      Je  -  sus,        One    less 
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of      life      for     me. 
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Go,  Labor  On 
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Always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord 

.—I.  Cor. 

15: 

58 

HORATIUS  BONAR,   1843 

WILUAMS    L.  M. 

Seorge  Kingsley,  1853 
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It         is        the       way       the     Mas  -  ter 
Men  heed   thee,     love     thee,  praise  thee 
Thy    will  -  ing      heart      to      mark    and 
Go    forth     in     -     to        the  world's  high- 
Soon  shalt  thou      hear     the    Bride-groom's 
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The  Whole  Wide  World  For  Jesus 


ACTIVITY 


This  Gospel  of  the  kingdom  shall  be  preached  in  all  the  world  for  a  witness  unto  all  nations.  — Matt.  24:  14 
J.  Dempster  Hammond,  1880  7.  6.  7.  6.  D.    Ref.  John  H.  Maunder.  1894 
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1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus!   This  shall  our  watchword  be;       Up  -  on    the 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus!   In  -  spires  us    with  the  thought  That  all  God's 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je-sus!   The  march-ing    or  -  der  sound:  Go      ye   and 
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high  -  est  moun-tain,  Down  by  the  wid  -  est  sea;  The  whole  wide  world  for 
wan  d'ringchil-dren  Have  by  His  love  been  sought.  The  whole  wide  world  for 
preach  the  Gos  -  pel       Wher-ev  -  er  man    is     found.    The  whole  wide  world  for 
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Je  -  sus,  To  Him  shall  all  men  bow,  In  cit  -  y  or  in  prai  -  rie— 
Je  -  sus,  O  faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  sure-ly  con  -  quer 
Je-sus,     Ride  forth,  O  conqu'ring  King,  Thro'  all    the  might-y      na  -  tions 
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world  for  Je  -  sus  now! 

this    our  glo-rious  day.    The  whole  wide  world,  The  whole  wide  world — Proclaim  the 

world  to  glo  -  ry  bring! 
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Gos  -  pel  ti-dings  thro'  The  whole  wide  world;  Lift  up  the  cross  for  Je  -  sus,     His 
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MISSIONS 


The  Whole  Wide  World  For  Jesus— Concluded 
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ban-ner  be    un-furled,  Till  ev-'ry  tongue  confess  Him  thro'  The  whole  wide  world! 
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Christ  For  the  World  We  Sing 
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Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners.— I  Tim.  1:  15 
Samuel  Wolcctt,  1869  K1RBY  BEDON    6.  6.  4.  6.  6.  6.  4.  Edward  Bunnett.  1887 
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1.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 

2.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 

3.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 

4.  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing; 


The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 

The  world  to  Christ  we  bring 
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With  lov  -  ing      zeal; 

With  fer  -  vent  prayer; 

With  one      ac  -   cord; 

With  joy  -  ful      song; 


The  poor  and  them  that  mourn, 
The  way-ward  and    the      lost, 
With  us     the   work   to      share, 
The  new-born  souls  whose  days, 


The  faint  and 
By  rest  -  less 
With  us  re- 
Re-claimed  from: 


Bii 


£— L_l-£^£ 


-+-      ^^P-      -*-     ■♦-    -m- 


>— fcr 


^l^l^^ilpg 


H 


o  -  ver  -  borne,  Sin  -  sick  and    sor  -  row  -  worn,  Whom  Christ  doth    heal, 

pas-sions  tossed,  Re-deemed  at  count-less      cost  From     dark      de  -  spair. 

proach  to  dare,  With  us    the  cross     to       bear,  For       Christ  our.    Lord, 

er-ror's  ways,  In  -  spired  with  hope  and     praise,  To         Christ   be  -  long. 
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Our  Country's  Voice  is  Pleading 


ACTIVITY 


Possess  the  land  which  the  Lord  God  of  your  fathers  g-i  veth  you.— Deut.  4:  1 
Mrs.  G.  W.  Anderson,  1849  CASKEY    7.  6.  7.  6.  D.  Theodore  E.  Perkins 
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1.  Our    coun- try's  voice    is     plead-  ing; 

2.  Go    where   the     waves  are  break  -  ing, 


3.  The    love     of     Christ  un  -  fold 
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Ye  men  of  God,  a  -  rise! 
On  Cal  -  i  -  for  -  nia's  shore, 
Speed  on     from  east      to     west, 
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His      prov  -   i  -   dence     is        lead   -   ing,      The      land    be   -  fore    you      lies; 
Christ's  pre-cious   gos  -  pel      tak   -    ing,      More  rich  than    gold  -  en       ore; 
Till       all,     His    cross     be  -  hold  -  ing,      In        Him    are      ful    -  ly       blest. 
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Day-gleams  are  o'er  it  bright-  'ning,  And  prom  -  ise  clothes  the  soil; 
On  Al  -  le  -  ghe-ny's  moun  -  tains,  Thro'  all  the  west  -  ern  vale, 
Great  Au  -  thor     of      sal    -    va    -    tion,    Haste,  haste  the    glo  -  rious    day, 
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Wide 
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When 
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fields,  for  har  -  vest  whit  -  'ning,  In  -  vite  the  reap  -  er's  toil, 
side  Mis  -  sou  -  ri's  foun  -  tains,  Re -hearse  the  won  -  drous  tale, 
we,       a        ran  -  somed    na    -    tion,      Thy  seep  -  ter    shall      o  -    bey. 
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From  Greenland's  Icy  Mountains 


ACTIVITY 


Ye  9hall  be  witnesses  unto  me    .     .    .     unto  the  uttermost  parts  of  the  earth. —ACTS  1:  8 
Reginald  Heber,  1819  MISSIONARY  HYMN    7.  6.  7.  6.  D.  Lowell  Mason.  1823 


1.  From  Green-land's  i    -   cy     moun-tains,  From   In  -  dia's  cor  -  al        strand, 

2.  What  though  the    spi  -  cy     breez  -  es      Blow  soft    o'er   Cey-  Ion's     isle; 


3.  Can        we,  whose  souls  are 

4.  Waft,  waft,    ye  winds,  His 


light  -  ed 
sto  -  ry, 


With   wis  -  dom  from  on       high, 
And    you,     ye      wa  -  ters,     roll, 
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From  many  an  an  -  cient  riv  -  er,  From  many  a 
In  vain  with  lav  -  ish  kind  -  ness  The  gifts  of 
Sal  -  va  -  tion!  0  Sal  -  va  -  tion!  The  joy  -  ful 
Till        o'er    our    ran-somed    na  -    ture    The    Lamb   for 


palm  -  y         plain, 
God    are       strown; 
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sin  -  ners     slain, 
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They    call       us        to       de   -  liv     -    er  Their  land   from    er  -  ror's  chain. 

The      hea  -  then      in       his    blind  -  ness  Bows  down    to     wood    and    stone. 

Till      each      re   -  mot  -  est       na    -    tion  Has    learnt  Mes  -  si   -  ah's  name. 

Re  -  deem  -  er,    King,  Cre    -  a     -    tor,  In       bliss     re  -  turns     to     reign. 
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Let  the  Lower  Lights  Be  Burning 


ACTIVITY 


Let  your  light  bo  Bhine  before  men,  that  they  may  see  your  good  works,  and  glorify  your  Father 
which  is  in  heaven.— Matt.  5:  16 
P.  P.  Bliss 


8.  7.8.  7.  D. 
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1.  Bright-ly   beams  our   Fa-ther's  mer-cy      From  His  light-house  ev  -  er  -  more, 

2.  Dark   the  night    of    sin    has    set -tied,  Loud  the    an  -   gry    bil-lows  roar; 

3.  Trim  your    fee  -  ble  lamp,  my  broth-er:     Some  poor  sail  -  or     tem-pest- tossed, 
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But  to  us  He  gives  the  keep- ing  Of  the  lights  a  -long  the  shore. 
Ea  -  ger  eyes  are  watch-ing,  long -ing,  For  the  lights  a  -long  the  shore. 
Try  -  ing    now      to  make  the   har  -  bor,     In       the   dark-ness  may     be     lost. 
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Let    the  low  -  er  lights  be  burn -ing!    Send    a    gleam    a  -  cross  the  wave! 
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0  Zion,  Haste 
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O  Jerusalem,  that  bringest  good  tidings,  lift  up  thy  voice  with  strength.— Isa.  40:  9 
Mary  A.  Thomson,  1834  TIDINGS    11.  10.  11. 10.  9.  11.  James  Walch,  1875 
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1.0       Zi  -  on,  haste,  thy  mis-sion  high  ful  -  fill  -  ing,    To       tell   to     all    the 

2.  Pro-claim  to    ev   -  'ry   peo  -  pie,  tongue,  and  na- tion    That  God,  in  whom  they 

3.  Give  of    thy  sons     to  bear  the  mes-sage  glo -rious;  Give    of  thy  wealth  to 

4.  He  comes  a  -  gain,  — O     Zi  -  on,  ere  Thou  meet  Him,  Make  known  to  ev  -  'ry 
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world  that  God    is  Light;  That  He  who  made  all     na-tions  is     not  will  -  ing 
live      and  move,  is  Love:    Tell   how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  ere  -  a  -  tion, 
speed  them  on  their  way;    Pour  out   thy  soul     for  them    in  prayer  vie -to -rious; 
heart  His  sav  -  ing  grace:  Let  none  whom  He  hath  ran-somed  fail  to  greet  Him, 
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The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 


ACTIVITY 


Then  shall  thy  light  break  forth  as  the  morning.— Isa.  58:  8 


Samuel  F.  Smith 


WEBB    7.  6.  7.  6.  D. 


George  J.  Webb,  1837 
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Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  o  - 
Each  cry  to  heav  -  en  go  - 
While  sin  -  ners,  now  con  -  fess  - 
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C.  R.  Blackall 


In  the  Harvest  Field 

She  gleaned  in  the  field  until  even.— Ruth  2:  17 
LABOR  ON    10.  10.  10.  8.    Ref. 
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W.  H.  Doane.  1870 
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1.  In       the  har  -  vest  field  there    is    work    to      do,      For   the  grain    is      ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  gar  -  ner  well,  with   its  sheaves  all  bright,  Let  the   song    be    glad, 

3.  In       the  glean-ers'  path   may    be    rich     re  -  ward,  Tho' the  time  seems  long, 

4.  Lo!     the  Har -vest  Home  in     the  realms  a  -  bove    Shall  be  gained  by    each 
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and    the  reap -ers    few;    And  the   Mas -ter's  voice  bids  the  work-ers  true 

and    the  heart    be    light;  Fill     the    pre -cious  hours,  ere  the  shades  of    night 

and    the    la  -  bor    hard;  For    the  Mas -ter's  joy,  with  His  cho  -  sen  shared, 

who  has  toiled  and  strove,  When  the  Mas -ter's  voice,  in  its  tones    of    love, 
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Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to  -  day. 
Take  the  place  of  the  gold  -  en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  dark  -  est  day. 
Calls      a  -  way     to       e  -  ter  -  nal    day. 
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Keep  the  bright  re  -  ward  in    view;      For  the   Mas  -  ter    has 
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HORATIUS  BONAR,   1843 


I  Was  a  Wandering  Sheep 

I  have  found  my  sheep  that  was  lost.— Lk.  15:  6 
LEBANON    S.  M.  D. 


EVANGELISTIC 


John  Zundel,  1855 
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.  I       was        a      wan-d'ring  sheep, 

2.  The  Shep  -  herd   sought  His  sheep, 

3.  Je  -  sus       my     Shep -herd  is; 

4.  I       was        a       wan-d'ring  sheep, 
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'Twas  He  that 
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love  the  fold; 
sought  His  child; 
loved  my  soul, 
be        con  -  trolled; 
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I       did-  not    love     my   Shep-herd's  voice,  I    would  not     be     con  -  trolled, 
They  fol-lowed  me     o'er  vale     and    hill,     O'er  des-erts  waste  and    wild: 
'Twas  He  that  washed  me  in         His  blood, 'Twas  He  that  made  me     whole; 
But  now     I     love     my   Shep-herd's  voice,  I     love,      I      love    the     fold. 
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They  found  me 
'Twas  He    that 
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way  -  ward  child, 
nigh      to       death, 
sought  the    lost, 
way  -  ward  child, 
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I        did      not  love    my    Fa -ther's  voice,  I      loved     a  -  far       to     roam. 
They  bound  me  with   the    bands  of     love,    They  saved  the  wan-d'ring  one. 
'Twas  He  that  brought  me  to        the     fold,    'Tis'He     that  still    doth  keep. 
But  now      I      love    my    Fa  -  ther's  voice,  I       love,     I      love    His    home. 
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The  Gate  Ajar  For  Me 
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The  gates  of  it  shall  not  be  shut  at  all  by  day;  for  there  shall  be  no  night  there.— Rev.  21:  25 
Ltdia  Baxter  8.  7. 8.  7.    Ref.  S.  J.  Vail 
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1.  There  is       a     gate  that  stands  a  -  jar,    And  thro'    its    por  -  tals  gleam-ing 

2.  That  gate    a  -  jar  stands  free  for    all      Who  seek  thro'    it      sal  -  va  -  tion; 

3.  Press  on-ward  then,  tho' foes  may  frown,  While  mer-cy's  gate    is       o  -    pen: 

4.  Be  -  yond  the    riv  -  er's  brink  we'll  lay     The  cross  that  here    is     giv  -  en, 
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A  ra-diance  from  the  Cross  a  -  far,  The  Sav-iour's  love  re  -  veal  -  ing. 
The  rich  and  poor,  the  great  and  small,  Of  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na  -  tion. 
Ac  -  cept  the  cross,  and  win  the  crown,  Love's  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  to  -  ken. 
And  bear  the  crown  of     life       a  -  way,  And  love   Him  more    in    heav  -  en. 
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Oh,  depth  of   mer  -  cy!    can      it      be  That  gate  was  left     a  -  jar    for    me? 
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For     me,   for     me? Was  left      a  -  jar     for     me? 

For  me,  for   me? 
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EVANGELISTIC  APPEAL 

Where  Will  You  Spend  Eternity? 


These  shall  go  away  into  everlasting  punishment,  but  the  righteous  into  life  eternal.  — Matt.  25:  46 
E.  A.  Hoffman  L.  M.    Ref.  J.  H.  Tennky 
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Where  will    you  spend  e  -  ter 

Where  will    you  spend  e  -  ter 

Lost  through  a      long  e  -  ter 

Saved  through  a    long  e  -  ter 


ni  -  ty? 

ni  -  ty! 

ni  -  ty! 

ni  -  ty! 
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ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Where  will     you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Where  will     you  spend  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty? 

ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Lost  through    a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 

ter  -  ni  -  ty!  Saved  through  a  long  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
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God  Be  With  You 


PARTING 


Now,  brethren,  I  commend  you  to  God,  and  to  the  word  of  His  grace.— Acts.  20:  32 
J.  E.  Rankin,  1882  9.  8.  8.  9.    Ref.  W.  G.  Tomer, 
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1.  God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain,  By    His  counsels  guide,  up-hold  you, 

2.  God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain, 'Neath  His  wings  protecting  hide  you, 

3.  God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain,  When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you, 

4.  God    be  with  you  till   we  meet    a  -  gain,  Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
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you  till  we  meet   a  -  gain, 

you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain, 

you  till  we  meet  a  -  gain. 
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With  His  sheep  se  -  cure-ly  fold  you: 
Dai  -  ly  man-na  still  pro-vide  you: 
Put  His  arms  un  -  f ail-ing  round  you : 
Smite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before  you : 
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God     be     with  you    till 


we   meet       a    -    gain. 
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All  Hail  the   Power  of  Jesus'  Name 

All  hail   the  pow'r  of  Jesus'  name! 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
}|:Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;:|'| 

Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

A   remnant  weak  and  small, 
J|:  Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;:|| 

Ye  Gentile  sinners,  ne'er  forget 
The    worm-wood   and   the   gall 

l|:Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet, 
And  crown   Him   Lord  of   all;:|| 

Let  ev'ry  kindred,  ev'ry  tribe 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
(|:To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe 

And  crown   Him  Lord  of  all;:|| 

O   that,    with   yonder    sacred '  throng, 

We    at    His   feet   may   fall, 
j|:We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all;:|| 


My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee 

My  faith   looks   up  to  Thee, 
Thou    Lamb    of    Calvary, 

Savior    divine! 
Now  hear  me  while    I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be   wholly    Thine. 

May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may    my  love  to   Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, 

A  living  fire. 

While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 

And   griefs   around    me    spread, 

Be    Thou    my    guide; 


Bid  darkness  turn   to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor   let   he   ever   stray 
From   Thee  aside. 

When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When    death's   cold,    sullen   stream 

Shall  o'er  me    roll, 
Blest  Savior,   then,   in  love, 
Fear    and    distrust    remove 
Oh,  bear   me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 


Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee; 

E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 

:Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, :| | 

Nearer   to  Thee. 

Tho'    like    a    wanderer, 

Daylight  all  gone, 
Darkness  be   over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone, 
Yet   in  my  dreams    I'd   be, 
|'|:Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:|| 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

There  let  the  way  appear, 
Steps   up.  to   heav'n; 

All   that   Thou    sendest    me 
In   mercy   giv'n; 

Angels   to  beckon  me, 
||:Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:|| 
Nearer  to   Thee. 

Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise, 

Out  of  my  stony   griefs 
Bethel  I'll  raise; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be, 
||Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,:|| 
Nearer  to  Thee. 


Above  the  Trembling  Elements 

Above  the  trembling  elements, 

Above  life's  restless  sea, 
Dear  Saviour,   lift  my  spirit  up, 

Oh,  lift  me  up  to  Thee! 

Great  calmness  here,  sweet  patience,  too, 

Upon  Thy  face  I  see; 
I  would  be  calm  and  patient,  Lord, 

Oh,  lift  me  up  to  Thee! 


And  preach  thee,  too,  as  love  knows  how, 
By  kindly  words  and  virtuous  life: 
Faith   of  our  fathers!    holy   faith! 
We  will   be  true  to  thee  till  death! 


Blessed  Assurance 


Blessed  assurance,  Jesus  is  mine! 
Oh,  what  a  foretaste  of  glory  divine! 
Heir  of  salvation,  purchase   of   God, 
Born  of   His  Spirit,  washed  in  His  blood. 


I   am   not  weary   of    Thy   work, 
From    earth    I    would    not    flee; 

But  while  I  walk,  and  while  I  serve, 
Oh,    lift  me  up   to  Thee! 

That  I  may  bless  my  tender  friends 
And  those  who  love  not  me; 

Oh,  lift  me  high  above   myself, 
Dear  Jesus,   up   to    Thee! 

Whatever    falls    of    good    or    ill, 
Thy    hand,    Thy    care    I    see, 

And  while  these  varied  dealings  pass, 
Oh,    lift   me    up    to   Thee! 

And  when  my  eyes   close  for  the  last, 
Still  this  my  prayer  shall  be, — 

Dear  Saviour,  lift  my  spirit  up, 
And  lift  me  up  to  Thee! 


Faith  of  Our  Fathers 

Faith  of  our  fathers!    living   still 
In    spite   of    dungeon,   fire,   and   sword; 
O   how  our   hearts  beat  high  with  joy 
When-e'er  we  hear  that  glorious  word! 
Faith   of   our  fathers!    holy   faith! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Our  fathers,   chained  in   prisons   dark, 
Were  still  in  heart  and  conscience  free: 
How  sweet  would  be  their  children's  fate, 
If  they,  like  them,  could  die  for  Thee! 
Faith   of  our   fathers!   holy   faith! 
We  will  be  true  to  thee  till  death! 

Faith  of  our  fathers!  we  will  love 
Both  friend  and  foe  in  all  our  strife; 


Refrain: 

|]:This  is  my  story,  this  is  my  song, 
Praising  my  Saviour  all  the  day  long;:|| 

Perfect   submission,   perfect   delight, 
Visions  of  rapture  now  burst  on  my  sight; 
Angels   descending   bring   from   above 
Echoes'  of  mercy  whispers  of  love. 

Perfect   submission,    all   is    at   rest, 
I  in  my  Savio.ur  am  happy  and  blest; 
Watching    and    waiting,    looking    above. 
Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love. 


Near  the  Cross 


Jesus,  keep  me  near  the   cross, 

There  a  precious  fountain, 
Free   to   all,   a   healing   stream, 

Flows   from    Calv'ry's   mountain. 

Ref. — In   the   cross,   in   the    cross 
Be   my   glory  ever, 
Till  my  raptured  soul  shall  find 
Rest    beyond   the  river. 

Near   the  cross,  a  trembling  soul, 

Love  and  mercy  found  me, 
There  the  Bright  and  Morning  Star 

Shed  His  beams  around  me. 
Near   the   cross!      O    Lamb   of   God, 

Bring  its  scenes  before  me; 
Help   me   walk   from   day   to   day, 

With   its   shadows   o'er   me. 

Near  the  cross   I'll  watch  and  wait, 

Hoping,    trusting   ever. 
Till    I    reach   the   golden    strand, 

Just  beyond  the  river. 


Pass    Me   Not,   O   Gentle    Saviour 

Pass    me    not,    O   gentle    Saviour, 

Hear   my    humble    cry; 
While   on    others   Thou   art   calling, 

Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Ref. — Saviour,  Saviour, 

Hear  my   humble   cry, 
While  on  others  Thou  art  calling, 
Do  not  pass  me  by. 

Let  me   at  a  throne  of  mercy 

Find  a  sweet  relief; 
Kneeling  there   in   deep   contrition, 

Help    my   unbelief. 

Trusting    only   in  Thy  merit 

Would  I   seek  Thy   face; 
Heal   my   wounded,   broken    spirit, 

Save  me   by  Thy  grace. 

Thou    the    spring    of    all    my    comfort, 

More   than   life   for  me,  . 
Whom   have    I    on    earth   beside   Thee? 

Whom  in  heav'n  but  Thee? 


The  Solid    Rock 


My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and   righteousness; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Ref. — On  Christ,  the  solid  Rock,  I  stand; 
||:A11  other  ground  is  sinking  sand,:|| 

When  darkness  seems  to  veil  His  face, 
I   rest  on    His   unchanging   grace; 
In   ev'ry   high   and   stormy   gale, 
My    anchor    holds   within   the   vail. 

His  oath,   His  covenant,  and  blood; 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood; 
When    all   around   my   soul   gives    way, 
He   then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

When  he  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found; 
Clad  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless   to   stand   before   the    throne. 


What  a  Friend  We  Have  in  Jesus 

What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear; 
What  a   privilege  to  carry 

Ev'ry-thing  to    God   in    prayer! 
O  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

O   what    needless  pain  we   bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Ev'ry-thing  to   God  in  prayer. 

Have    we    trials    and    temptations? 

Is    there     trouble    anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged: 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
Can  we  find    a  friend  so  faithful, 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus   knows   our    ev'ry   weakness; 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 

Are    we    weak    and    heavy    laden, 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care? 
Precious  Saviour,  still  our  refuge: 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer! 
Do    thy   friends    despise,   forsake   thee? 

Take   it   to   the    Lord   in   prayer! 
In   His  arms  He'll  take   and  shield  thee, 

Thou   wilt   find   a  solace    there. 


Jesus,    Saviour,    Pilot   Me 

Jesus,    Saviour,   pilot   me, 
Over    life's  tempestuous   sea; 
Unknown   waves  before  me  roll, 
Hiding    rocks    and    treach'rous    shoal; 
Chart  and  compass  came  from  Thee, 
Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me. 

As  a  mother  stills   her  child, 
Thou  canst  hush  the    ocean  wild; 
Boist'rous  waves  obey  Thy  will 
When   Thou  say'st   to   them,   "Be   still! 
Wondrous   Sov'reign   of  the   sea, 
Jesus,  Saviour,   pilot  me. 

When  at  last  I   near  the  shore, 
And   the  fearful   breakers   roar 
'Twixt    me    and    the    peaceful    rest, 
Then,   while  leaning  on  Thy   breast, 
May    I   hear   Thee   say   to   me, 
"Fear   not,   I    will   pilot   thee!" 
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